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HE ACTION SO FAR
lPrudenoe Cole, whose ancestors

the Quaker settlement of
, finds herself s a lit-

IIgirl1eft motherless. H father
says her to be brought up by

austere aunts-the Mies
Uflenbeth and Synthia Whitney.
While she is with them, being

erin the old homestead, her
'ether dies. Prudence is the der
light of her relatives. She weaves

girlish romance about Henry
, a good-looking boy, and

de him against the asper-
fe a newcomer, Cheyne

1n, whose language shook the
hunts. The Garrisons leave Potts-
town. But Prudence cherishesSmemory of Henry. Years later

mother brings him ~ call on
aunts and Prudent. se to
ther at a fashionable rt.
meets a girl friend of h.

("Beauty's Worth" has been ere-
*Ui lnto a Photo Play by Casino-

~ltn Producers; story, by
- H err, scenario by Luther

diretion of Robert 0. VIg-Stwill ereleased as a

Berms Version Novelised,
By Jane McLean
R1. GARRISON, correctly
swathed in black, heard the
will with a smug satisfac-

Ps Henry felt personally affront-
odl "Your father did all for the
best." his mother managed to sob.
Mr. Garrison had no animus

against his Beau Brummelish son,

]but if spirits hear and see he
Eiast have grinned widely and
patted his widow on her capa-

shoulders with his airy
wishing her a long life so

that Henry might reach a good
ONt age before tasting the easy
lash he had been looking for-
Ward to so cornfidently.
Mrs. Garrison never mentioned

beeney: she could afford not to;
She made Henry an allowance.
pot a stingy one, and nothing
ould Induce her to increase it.
Iherefore Henry was more in-

slined to obey her than when his
Father was alive; "She ascribed
his ehange of heart to his sweet

Advice To
the Lovelorn

By Beatrice Fairfax.
A Secret Suitor.

TWO"MISa FAIRFAX:
. I a going about with a
pong man and he keeps asking
me to arry him. Now, don't
o think a ehap as serious as

that ought to Introduce a girl to
his parents and tell her how he
snds in the line of money, posi-

tion. te. But no, he never does.
Why, I don't even know what
hbb prebsilen Is.

I think a grest deal of him and
it troubIes me net to have him
ask me to his home or tell me of
his financial position, so that I
can plan and decider because I
have other ofEr, beside his.

A CONSTANT READER
net meeting the man's

eple need not worry you.
tbaeu. is plenty of time for that
bhen you are formally engaged.

Iut if there is any talk of mar-
siage you ought to know some-
thing of the men's ability to sup-

"ta wife. Moreover, It is very
pemhlar that you do not know
what his profession is. Talk to
hime as frankly as you did to me.
Ven't be afraid of facts.

nOTHERS AND
- DAUGHTERS
MN, We SHughes
hemm~a.Del.-" I was end

inaltroubleae ever
sine the irsttime
her slekness-ere she had
go to bed and
even had te quitscbeol ese fo'r a
week. I always
take Ldia E.

P hhr' Vneah

seetean benefit from It.
e.. e e ltte for a testS-

tle amh aboud t y snedicine

wIne 3, Pink-
Be they

thetother.,
betteat of any medicine Is

inbtt has doe for others. For

whti i for thmand
t.s..ther..In.gr w.n
are woman know
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mance in Which an
I Beautiful Girl
iinbow's End.

consideration of her, but secret-
ly she gave her husband full
credit.
The big car containing the

smug Mrs. Garrison and the
moody Henry rolled into Potts-
town, through the square and
up the driveway to the portals
of the white pillared Whitney
mansion. g
Out of the tonneau stepped

Mrs. Garrison, her face wreathed
in smiles to offset the half
mourning she still affected.
Jane received her with a gasp,

remembering her from the days
when she was wont to drop in
for tea and gossip.

"It's Mrs. Garrison," she cried
in a voice that brought the two
sisters hurrying into the hall.
They shook hands and kissed

each other and it seemed in the
heartiness of their greetings and
the spontaneity of their weloome
that absence had in truth made
their hearts grow fonder.
"Not a bit changed," cried the

sister.
"Neither have you," echoed Mrs.

Garrison.
"We heard of your great loss,"

said Elizabeth, glancing at the
somber garments of the new-
comer.

"Yes, Henry went quickly,"
sighed Mrs. Garrison. "he was
always a man of action-"

"You must come in and sit
down," urged Miss Cynthia, "Jane
will bring the tea, it will be quite
like old times."
The widow looked back and

called to Henry, "Come along,
Henry, I want you to meet my
old friends, Miss Elisabeth and
Cynthia Whitney."
The correct Henry appeared in

the hall and dutifully shook
hands with the ladles, his sleek
hair brushed back in the latest
mode and his incipient mustache
giving warning that we supposed
to be a man.

HOW TO WOO
SLEEP

LONDOq, April i.-What are
the best methods of inducing
sleep?

Dr. Hildred (artil's advice to
those suffering from insomnia has
aroused the greatest interest.

Exhaustive inquiries have proved
that great minds are not often
troubled with sleeplessness.
The best authority states that

Mr. Lloyd George is usually an
exoellent sleeper, but when he is
unable to sleep he reads history,
biography or translations, which
are always piled up by his bed-
side.
The following are typical re-

plies of famous people to the ques-
tion, "How do you secure sleep?"

G. K. Chestorton-Few things
will keep me awake when it is
time for me to go to sleep. If
I lose sleep one night I manage
to make it up the next-but I
never count sheep.
Miss Phyllis Neilson-Terry, the

actress-If I cannot sleep I read
a book that has been recommend-
ed to me by a friend, and that
usually is effective.

Mr.. Margaret Wynne Nevin.
son, J. P.-I suffer from sleep.
lessness and when I cannot sleep
I recite poetry and psalms over
and over again.
A barrister-! have only to

read a page of Bernard Ihaw and
I fall into a dose, two pages
bring a refreshing sleep that
lasts for me. hours, and a whole
aot of one of Mr. Shaw's recent
plays provides me with a hearty
night's rest.

FISH I
CHOWDER

Jus amether 'vari,
tien of your fish
ama. Ad a Ae
one Use Ced, Had-U
doek, Weakfish,
Whitefish er any
fresh water fish.

after seasesing
th wshth
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Prudence oWe (Marion J
Ridicule of the

They passed Into the old-fash-
'oned living room together; and
while his mother and the Misses
Whitney gossiped and Jane pre-
pared the tea the young man
lolled by the sofa and wondered
why in the world his mother had

When A
By Ann Lisle,

Whose Present Serial Has Scored
a ig Popular Suocess.

oepiright. 1032, Elae Peatur ayadlat.
Ise.

(( ID you come in a car?"
asked Mabel. with a Ju-
dicial calm and categori-

cal manner.
"Yes," I replied. "in Evelyn Ma-

son's car-a little blue one which
she asked me to take care of for
her while she went on a-presump-
tive trip. I parked It down the side
of the building. It's there now, of
course, how can It help beingthere? I locked it carefully. No
one could take It-that is. no one
klut the owner, who had a duplicate
key, I suppose."
We looked at each other ques-

tioningly for a moment. Then
Mabel pressed a button set In the
desk.

"I'll have Oliver go down and
see if the car's still there," she ex-
plained quietly.

After the little lame lad had been
given his commission and had
limped away to perform it, I re-
turned to the history Mabel had
been telling me when the telephone
message from Evvy interrupted.
"You haven't tied up the threads

of your narrative," I protested.
"I don't believe I'd better go hack

to that now. Perhap. It would be
better for all of us It, instead of my
delivering you a lecture, you were
to tell me more about this Miss
Mason. I've an idea that the Dick
West group Is about ready to close
In on us, so we ought to share all
the knowledge we haved try
to defeat them on the old two-
heads-are-better'-than-on. plan."

"There's one thing I must know
before we start on a eew tack," I
insisted with a smile to counter-
balance my grim determnniation to
Insist on probing her feelings, "I
want to know what made you con-
fide In me like this. I know how
self-sufficient you are-and how
proud. You say we're tempera-
mentally alike. 14ell-putting my-
self In your place-I know I would-
n't pour out my heart as you've
done unless I had a real motive."

Mabel's face crimeoned. She sat
In thought for a minute. Then she
said:
"At the mention of Rosa OCr-

dova you took fire." she said. I'd
told you how she and Ramon adore
each other, and yet at the thought
of an attractive little humming-
bird of a woman working to help
your husband you are frightened.
If we're going to defeat Dick and
the crowd he's collected to work
for him In devoted harmony we've
got to stand firm-without a break
in our ranks. So I wanted to do all
I had In my power to warn you.
If you start worrying over the
thought of Rosa's being down
there helping your husband don't

CORETHRGAT

ORT

)avies) in her Bathmg Co
Sophisticated Society Cro
chosen to bore him with such
stupid people.
For to Henry everyone a frac-

tion more intelligent than himself
was stupid, and although a casual
observer might have been preju-
diced in his favor, a student of

Girl Mar
r you think Ramon will get a little
nervous? Imagine a hot-blooded.
Impulsive young Southerner, de-
voted enough to James Harrison to
come all the way up here to help
him; imagine that same impres-
sionable man learning that James
Harrison's wife is worrying over
the fact that James and Rosa are
alone and together In the romantic
and dreamy South. It would be
pretty dangerous for Ramon,
wouldn't it? Loyalty and devotion
have gone under before this for
just such causes."
She drew a long breath as she

finished and slumped back in her

HIS MARK
WHAT A FAMOUS

By Garrett P. Serviss,
Emhsent Astronomer and Author-

ity en Subjects of Scientific
Interest.T HERE Is a snapshot photo-

graph of the great Chicago
astronomer, S. W. Burnham.

who died last Spring at the age of
eighty-two, which seems to me

one of the most "speaking" pic-
tures that I have ever looked upon.
He .ite leaning hack in a garden
chair, with him Panama hat hung
on him knee, him elbows reoting on
the chair arms, a two4hirds
smoked cigar held firmly In his
lips, while his broad, strongly
marked, square-jawed face and his
calm, judgmatical eyes would aug-
gest that their owner wasn a typical
"self-made" man In the generally
accepted meaning of that term,
which has nothing to do with ats-
tronomy.
Yet he wasn not a maker of mil-

lions or a setter on foot oft great
enterprises, hut a discoverer of
double stars, and on a second
glance you can perceive that his
Is not the face of an ordinary
"successful" man. but that It con-
tains something which you can find
no words to describe, an expren-
eon that Is stamped with the high-
est human quality-pure intellen-
tual curiosity.
He put his mark, the Greek let-

tsr Beta (for B, the Initial of Burn-
ham), on 12,665 double stare, which
are described In his great cata-
logue of such objects, and are
known to all astronomners all
over the world as the "Burnham
stars," or "Beta stars."
Burnham possessed qualities

which would have placed him ip
the forefront of business life, ad
he would have exercised them to
that end If he had not also pos-
sessed something much rarer-
the h-resistible will to Increase
human knowledge en the side
where it has the smallest hearing
upon the ordinary affairs of life,
but where, at the same time, It.
exerts Its greatest' influence over
the mentality of the race.
After completing for the day his
mOa== w==ek of anet maa

stume of Antique V mLage
wd and Embarrasses the (
human nature would not have bass
deceived for a moment.
The tea was brought with cinna-

mon toast and the decade since
the departure of the Garrisons was

rehashed with relish by the trio.
"And what has become of your

ries :-:
chair as if she'd exhausted herself
and her ammunition.

"I see," I stammered, "I see. I
wonder if I can help myself. Could
you have helped yourself when you
let your jealousy of Phoebe carry
you so near the rocks:"

"I don't know," Mabel conceded.
"But you're so fine and sweet that
I think you can manage your feel-
ings, now that you've taken a sur-

vey of what they might cost you.
And of course, maybe. Rosa will
form d triple alliance with us,
which will make everything

She looked a bit anxious as she

ON STARS
ASTRONOMER DID
rapher, and in after years of court
clerk, he would spend long nights
at his telescope surveying the
stars to find doubles, always close
doubles, that no other astronomer
had noticed. And year after year
until near the end of his long life,
he worked at the measurement and
remeausurement of his stars. An
exceedingly simple, almost childish,
occupation for a man, it doubtless
seemed to his more "practical
minded" acquaintances who worked
with him in his courts.

After he was appointed astrono-
mer at the Yerkes Observatory,
situated at William. Bay. over the
Wisconsin line, "he commonly
came to the obeervatory," eays
Proflessor Froet, "on the afternoon
of Saturday and obeerved thrnugh
that night and through Sunday
night, taking what rest he could in
his office during the intervening
day; but he was off for his duties
at the court on the early train
Monday morning, carrying with
him his record~s of observations."
The chgracteristic feature of

Biurnham's work was extreme ac-
curacy. This shows In his face
and attitude in the photograph
I have sp~oken of. "The co-ordina-
tion of his hand and eye." Profes-
sor Frost adds, "had always been
notable. All his muscles were at
his command. He was an expert
shot with the rifle, unusually
good at howling, and generally a
man who mastered whatever he
undertook."

AVERTISEMENT.

FOR SKI TORTURES
Zemo, the Clean, Antiseptic
Liquid, Just What You Ne

Don't worry about Enema er
other skin troubles, Teu can have
a clear, healthy skin by using
Zemo obtained at any drug store
for Sic, or extra large bottle at .1.00.
Zemo generally temovem Pimialee,

Blackheads, Blotches, Eosema and
Ringworm and makes the skin clear
and healthy. Zemo is a clean, pene-
trating, antiseptic liquid, It is
easily applied and costS' a snere
trifle for each application. It is
ana- -esdha

kouses the Suppressed
,orrect Henry.
nieos. I remember her as a most
attractive child."
"Thee remembers well," said

Elisabeth. "Prudence will not dis-
appoint thee."
"She must be quite a young lady

n.,- ventured Mrs. Garrison.

An interesting serial
of early wedded life.
said this, as if wondering wheth-
er she'd struck the wrong note.
But I smiled in appreciation be-
fore I affirmed almost sternly:

"You've done a splendid thing.
Mabel Stores, and a clever one, as
I hope events, and I wiU prove.
Whichever Cordova journeys way
up here to stand by us will get the
welcome due to loyalty. We've had
enough of ability-ehallving, unde-
clared enemies. Surely you've
made me see that it's up to me to
know how to deal with devoted.
declared loyal friends."
"How splendily you've taken my

venturing where angels might
have feared to tread," smiled Mabel
with relief.
A knock at the door interrupted

me, and, in response to Mabel's
voice, little Oliver limped in.
"The blue car you were talking

about is gone," he said. "I looked
and looked and spoke to the traf-
fic cop and everything. But it's
gone. There's a gentlemen out-
side who says he's named Tom
Mason and that his cousin, the
robber. said it was important for
you to give him an audience. It
sounds kind of crazy, Miss Mabel,
but it's just what he said. Do
you want me to get rid of him,
or shall I let him in?":
Mable turned to me and smiled

understandingly at the tell-tale
expression which had come to my
face at this illustration of the
little lame lad's fierce and by
no means puny loyalty.
"How shall we .have Oliver

handle thin man?" she asked
gravely.
"We'd better se him," I re.

plied
,But my gravity wasn not to

please the little lame boy. It
had a tinge of premonition. I
felt that *Tom's mission was
serious.
(To Be Contined Thuieday.)

AVERTIREME .

QUIK RELEF FROM
COKNSIAION

set Dr. Edwards Olve Tablets
That ii the jeyful cry ef thousands

since Dr. Edwards preduced Olive

Tablets, the subetitute fer ealemel,

Dr. Edwards, a praetiegag physletaa
seventeen pears, and ealemeres eld-

time enemy, discovered the termta tsr
Olive Tablets while treatiag patients fer

chroaic oenstipatien and topd liere,.

Da'. Edwards' Olive Tablets de net een-

tata ealemnel, but a healing, seethins
vegetable lanatty.

No griping to the "beeraete" et these

little sugar-eoated, elive-eeuaed tablets.

They ease the bowels and liver te set

nermally, They never ferce thema te urn-
natural aeties.

If yeu have a "dark brews mouth"-
bad breath-a dull, tired feeling-sick
headache - torpid liver, comtipatien,
reu'll find euick, sure and pleasant re-
mults from sne er twe et Dr. Edwards'
Olive Tablets at kedime,
Theusands take them every aight just
baeS rusat eam. 1se ad e

Delightful
of a Quake
Follow This Serial

in Motion Picture
Theater

waiting to a the reality before
committing herself dfinitely.
The nesdty of nling Pre-

dance was dispensed with by the
arrival of Prudeoes herself, clad in
her Quaker costume and wearing
her Quaker bonnet.
"Oh, how do you do, my dear?"

said Mrs. Oarison. rising to give
her hand to the girl. "You don't
remember mw but I ra=meber you.
I'm 36.. Oarson."

Oh, yes, I think I remember
thee," @m Prudence.
"And Henry-Prudene this is

my sos Henry--"
They shook hands-the boy who

had been slapped so long ago and
the girl who had defended him.
Warm flood of sudden recogni-

tion on the face of Prudee- ao
nous blank on the face of Henry.
"You must remnember Prudence,"

said his another. "You used to
play together."
"Oh-er. sh. yes-d' from Henry.
"It seems to me," said Prudence,

thereby amasiag herself. "that I
have a taint reoolection of thee-
it seems to me thee promised to
tell me something the day thee
went away from Pottstown and
thee didn't do it."
"Oh-er. ab-oh, so I did- "

from Henry who was beginning to
realise that there was a very pretty
girl, no matter if she was dressed
in a style not in accord with his
ideas of good taste.
"Thee might come into the gar-

den and tell me now." suggested
Prudence, "provided thee hasn't
forgotten."
A New Viewpoint.
"Run along you two." cried Mrs.

Garrison, and waved them outside.
"Isn't she pretty-so chic and

such lovely ealering."
The sisters looked at each other.

speechless.
"Oh. I know, you don't go in for

worldly things. but Lust the mine
it's quite as well to realise you've
got a treasure."

FEASTER TOGSI
FOR KIDS

-By Rita Stuyveuan
R Easter there are manycharming euggestions for
the little girl. The child

from two to four would look well
in a cunning coat of crepe de
chine, fashioned from a yoke, and
Uned with white China silk. Such
lovely colors as peach, orchid, tees
rose, periwinkle blue, and pearl
gray are used, and a becoming
bonnet is worn to match. The
bonnets are made of crepe de
chine, with an inside flounoe of
georgette piooted and pleated, and
finished with dainty ribbon
rosettes.

Henna.colored canton crepe
makes an attractive outfit for a

child of five. The coat is double-
breasted, with small gray bone
buttons, and lined with gray crepe
de chine. A thin interlining is
also used to give "body" and
warmth to the garment. The hat
is made over a small bucrom
frame of the henna crepe, with a

long sash, ends hanging at the
left side. Gray suede pumps and
socks complete the Costume. This
could be copied in any becoming
shade.

Strictly tailored topoats are
shown for the little girls as well
as for their older sisters, the flap-
pers, and even the boa's' shope are
selling to little girls whose taste
runs toward swagger togs. Polo
coat. of camel's haircloth and
plaid wool box coats of a light-
weight are among the smartest
offerings for Easter timne.

"A May
just as7you sWoUk
Paedneed by the has..dh
EAT rT WITH I'IT1

12., see, 5

V

Love StoryrMaid
Here, Then See It
s at the Leading
a Soon.

Th. sorters looted at eac ilSa,
In each mind was the sanl
thought, namely, that they wre
fully aware of the value of Pro.
dince as the shining gem La their
dindem of life.
Mrs, Gearis.. leased Srwis te

pat the arm of Enahel. 1f'
course I mean froes the gsis's pant
of vis-7ou're not gelg t. heep
hr shut up In Pottutown tin she's
-e gefl-fll her fle, are Y"
she was on the verge et ebtg
till she becomes an old md, but
caught heiself in tame.
Thee means Prudence maoul go

into the world?"
"Not exastly into the weld, MY

dear, but among pegle who win
be glad to be of service to bar and
who will give her a beckground.
She needs soiety. Have you made
any plans about herascoming ut?"
"Coming out?" It was plain that

such plans had never had a thought
in the quiet atmosphere et the
Whitney home.
More About Henry.
"No. I see you haveni-4et me
make a u to t me take
Prudence with me-er, better odD!,
I'll write and ask her to make me
a visit-thIs summer-I'm staying
at a lovely hotel at Haven., on e
coast-very nie--you needn't be
afraid to trust her with me, sad
I'll warrant shell have a aed
time."
"She will have to have now

clothes," samid Cynthia.
"Thee is very kind," said harde-

tar to their Mrd
"Nonsene;: the girl Is very at.

tractive. I'm sure shell emaM It
as much as we sfhe--i it s=Nd
then?"
"We will be seading vame with

her" asked Mies wet..sth.
"By all aeane-thee you N'!

have a moment'swrry-.,eu des't
know how dios it is to Moe you
again.
lToBe mnel emuruew

Rhyming
OptimistW E spend our time In Shtk-

ing of aeroplanes and
soup, of kickless drinka

for drinking, of how to loop the
loop. ' With serious attention we
raise the. Persian coat, our art and
our invention was use to buid a
flat. We concentrate for hodrs
upon a game of cards, we givedeep thought to flowers, to growIn our back yards. We simply
must discover where Saturn gethis rings, and there's no time
left over for some important
things. With interest whole.
hearted we study fad and style,
and so we haven't started ea
making life worth while. Our
tongues are busy wagging Ms
scientific schemes: but we are
strangely lagging in work on
brighter themes. Along with
facts we're filing about some
desert isle, we ought to note
that smiling helps making life
worth while. Worth more than
pots of money, the twinkle in
the eye. the look that's brightand sunny, helps many a man
get by. Instead of sitting mop-ing about Earth's sin and gull.,
we ought to practice hoping,which helps make life worth
while. We ought to practice giv-
ing with glad and open hearts,
for it makes life worth living,
ranks first of all the arts. But
first and last and ever, let
every Jack and JTif, all these
whose brains ares elever, and
these whose brains are nil: all
people young and tender, all pee.pie tottrb and old, all those with
purses slender and those with
stacks of gold, find out what
keeps Earth moving, what smooths
each rocky mile, they all sheuMd
practice kindness, for that makes
life worth while.

runnase
I like to have ii"
'g .fqand..w..y
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